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| leave the house while he sleeps. | hope, he doesn't wake up. And | need the one to whom my path lies now. 
Winding dark lane. The Forbidden fruit. But | really need him. Lips, voice, odor. Soul. His body. | want to kiss his 
neck. And after each time more and more. | want to stay with him for all eternity, but | know that sooner or 
later we will get bored with each other. We like secret meetings. We can't appear together in public. It's 
forbidden. Taboo. Taboo. | go to him. A couple of steps. Door. Knock. And | see him in front of me. Again. Hug 
neck. Kiss on the lips. Bite mearlobe. Drown in his arms. We tangle in the sheets and bury ourselves in vice. 
Every time it gets deeper and deeper. Hot breaths. He whispers exciting words in my ear. Intoxicating. Demon 
tempter. Everyone girl wants him, but it won't happen. After all, he's nobody's, except her. Mine and not mine 
at the same time. There's no shadow of a doubt: | want him more and more every day. Getting it. The night 
changes to another. And the threads get more and more tangled. If only no one knew. Not a single soul. He want 
it all including me. From and to. But Its forbidden Taboo. Taboo. His gentle velvety voice to trembling in the 
knees. Freezes the heart. Soul flutter. A flutter of eyelashes and he gets whatever he wants. But never 
completely me. And we both love it. | tell him "mine", but he will never be mine. | think about him before and 
after sleep. The one, with whom | now live, will never know, that during intimacy with him | represent a 
completely different person. With who do | fuck like the last scum. With whom hot nights are hotter than 
hellish flames. Whose touch caresses. Whose kisses burn. And every time the desire is only stronger. 
Unquenchable hunger. | want his body. Amazing male body. Strong hands. Golden skin. | want his soul. Lightweight 
fibers. Warm waves. Depth of consciousness. Attracts. Handesome. Not mine. His and only his. | can be with 

him, and at the same time he is a stranger. So stranger, that want to know more. But never want to way back. 


its impossible to move away. Get closer too. Here and nowhere. Sweet, alluring lips. his nose.. Kiss, kiss, kiss! 


Loud moans. Hard breath. Interlacing of fingers. Hot. How hot he is... Oh, mamal And the night is almost over. 
Dawn is coming soon. The sky turns pink | want to stay, but I'm leaving. Need to get home on time, otherwise 
the secret will be revealed And | will lose everything at once. And I'll never get after. Such. Irreplaceable. 


Unsurpassed handsome. We live in a world of fantasy. We live in a web of deceit. The sin | bring called ecstasy. 


